THE    ROSE    AND    THE    RING

more of this shilly-shallying!    Call the Archbishop,
and let the Prince and Princess be married off-hand!' *
So, married they were, and I am sure for my part I
trust they will be happy.

CHAPITER    TWELVE

How Betsinda fled,  and what became of her

BET SIN DA wandered on and on, till she passed
through the town gates, and so on the great
Crim Tartary road, the very way on which Giglio
too was going. "Ah!" thought she, as the diligence
passed her, of which the conductor was blowing
a delightful tune on his horn, "how I should like to
be on that coach!" But the coach and the jingling
horses were very soon gone. She little knew who was
in it, though very likely she was thinking of him all
the time.

Then came an empty cart, returning from market;
and the driver being a kind man, and seeing such a
very pretty girl trudging along the road with bare
feet, most good-naturedly gave her a seat* He said
he lived on the confines of the forest, where his old
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